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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


I couldn’t say with any certainty that Brooke King was trying to kill me, but it sure as hell felt like it. We’d been at this for almost an hour now, and I was thoroughly sweaty and beyond out of breath by this point. I thought I could do this, I maybe even thought that this would be fun, as everything else with her tended to be... but much to my dismay, I couldn’t help but hit my limit.

There wasn’t much that I wouldn’t do for this girl, but I realized as I nearly collapsed from exhaustion that I might have to finally draw the line at jogging.

On the verge of passing out and soaked in sweat, I bent over double, putting my hands on my knees as I leaned against a lamppost and tried to get my bearings in a world that threatened to spin around me.

“Hold up!” I wheezed. “I think... I think I need a second!”

Bouncing over to me without a care in the world, 18-year-old Brooke King smiled and laughed, “Come on, Ryan! It’s only half a block back to your house! You can make it!”

She could make it, of that I had no doubt, because you couldn’t tell that Brooke had spent the past hour trying to put me through the basic paces of jogging. As for my own survival, that was something that felt like it was up for considerable debate. While I biked around our small town of Regan Hills enough to not be completely out of shape, I was still a skinny nerd with glasses who didn’t get out nearly enough while Brooke... well, she most definitely did not match this description.

A petite, 5’1” blonde cheerleader, she may have been almost a foot shorter than me, but she probably had better cardio than most of the jocks at school. Her tight, gymnast’s body looked slender and slight, yet I knew from experience was almost pure muscle. Wearing little more than a pink sports bra that held her modest A-cup breasts in place and a green pair of spandex shorts that beautifully sculpted to her bubble butt, she made jogging look absolutely effortless. Her cute face was overtaken by a broad smile that lit up her round cheeks, while her gorgeous green eyes had a way of sparkling when you looked at them in the right light that made me wish I could keep up with her every bit as much as she wanted me to.

And somehow, even though we’d been jogging for the better part of an hour, she looked like she was just casually hanging out, with not a hair out of place from her loose, shoulder-length pigtails.

Fuck, she didn’t even seem to be sweating. How was that even possible?

I looked at her, trying to figure out ways to break the bad news in her that her faith in my athletic abilities was misplaced, that there was no way I’d make it back home without a significant rest, and that her goal of helping me get in better shape over the course of senior year was in vain... but then I looked into those pretty green eyes of hers again and I found any threat of disappointing her evaporating in my mind.

Goddamn it, Brooke really could get me to do anything, couldn’t she?
“Promise it’s only half a block?” I asked, still trying to catch my breath as I took in my surroundings and tried to find anything familiar.

“Well, like, maaaaaaaybe it’s closer to three-quarters of a block,” she replied, smiling cutely.

“Three quarters?” I asked, coughing and trying to joke. “That’s not half a block.”

Giggling, she began to stretch (seemingly effortlessly, might I add) against the lamppost I was using to keep myself on my feet, and looking damn good while she did it.

“Awww, come on, I’ve never been, like, that great at estimation, but it’s totally more or less half a block, and when we get you home, we’ll get you nice and showered, and if you want a massage or to fuck my face or whatever, I’ll totally treat ya, too, because you’ve earned it!” Brooke said, continuing to smile that cute, perky smile that I was beginning to understand had a tremendous power over me.

Pushing myself off the lamppost, I said, “You really know how to motivate a guy.”

“I mean...” she purred, dropping her leg from where she stretched it on the lamppost and approaching me. “That’s one kinda motivation, but I can think of another that might getcha goin’ even better!”

I raised an eyebrow at this. “Oh?”

“Well,” Brooke said, taking my hand in hers, before she turned it around. “There’s always this...”

Rather emphatically, she forced my hand down the back of her shorts and panties, making sure I had no choice but to grip and massage her beautiful, bare ass. This certainly piqued my interest, as I’d come to find that Brooke’s ass was one of life’s greatest pleasures, and getting to hold it like did certainly have a motivating effect on me.

“Alright... okay, that might work,” I admitted, standing up slightly.

Smirking sweetly, Brooke replied, “But... you haven’t even put your finger up my butt yet! That was, like, totally gonna be my finishing move so you could have no choice but to follow me the rest of the way back when you’ve got that reminder of how perfect my cute asshole is!”

Disbelieving, I looked around, finding the street empty but still surprised with her tactics. “Seriously?”

“Uh huh!” she replied, smiling cutely and kissing me. “Come on, stick your finger up my ass! Trust me, it’ll help get you moving... get you moving so we can get back to your place and really make this fun!”












































































































































d2d_images/cover.jpg
Senior Year Memories
Quickies: Brooke

A. Misbehave





